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The Ltlte Motalijti. 


be, after riding a good way, ai 

hirafelf pretty well reded, got oi',, 
“urfued the reft of his ' 




Little Mornlifr. 47 ■ 
him, had not the little fpaniel 

te had fed in the 


morning bit the ox's 

inuca uic rcK 01 ms journey on foodks, and thereby drew off his attention 
e firft, however, led the poor afst02;{ronioneobj.e(ft to another, which gave 
fine turf of grafs, by the fide of a ch, br traveller time to make his efcape, 
pool, and there left him to enjoy Mm. and home, when the littk dog came 
felf. MMm, fawned upon him, and our tra- 

As he was walking on, he coiiil teller afterwards kept him as Jong as he 
not help reflefting on the goodnefs ol Eved.” 

Providence, who had that day made hii As foon as Aniintor had finifhed 
fo ufeful to others, and in confeqiieDct reading this ftory, Florella could hardly 
of which, others had been fo ufeful to Mp crying. She knew not which moft 
him. He now no longer doubted, k to admire, the goodnefs and humanity 
that God had created one creature forth :of the little traveller, or the ample re- 
life of another. He was indulging hb conipences he received for all his good 
felf in thefe fentiments till his ovm homthdions. “ What a deal of pleafure he 
appeared at a diftance; but how lhalllpuft take (faid Florella) in that pretty 
exprefs our little traveller’s alFrigk|little dog that faved him from the horns 
when, on looking round him, he fawtfi the furious ox ? And I dare fay, he 
mad bull running furiouily at him. vifited the hollow tree, which 


Our poor little traveller ran as fat M him from the of that , dread- 

as he could, but the bull gained faHulftorm,’* 
upon him, and wpyid certainly harv 





